BESIDE THE RIVER
DY WILLIAM G, PATTEN,

Hore beside the river
Wo stood a year aio ;
Merrily dunced the wators,
And awift did onwurd flow,

Hand tn hand we lingered
Beneath a smiling sky |

Bwiftly flowed the watars,
And boata went dancing by,

Bweetly anng a robin
Upon a braneh sbove |

The waters softly murnured
A purling soug of love,

Now bueside the river
1 stand alone, alone!
Drearily sound the waters
As at mny feot they moanl

TRUE 10 HIS 1RUST.

BY JAMES FHANKLIN VITTS,

Many of the readers of this narrative will
eosily recall to mind the late Mr. Abel
Bywington.
and ficure were better known upon the
gtreets of this great city than his; and his
daily life, his kind, winning demeanor, and
his frequent charities, caused Lis name nl-
wiys to be spoken with respeet and esteem,
At the time of which I am about to write he
was 1u bis sixtioth year, His form was
still erect and his step elastio.  His fuce
was n perfect index of the « xeollence of
his character and the greatness of his heart,
a8 well as of the vigerous intellect of the
accomplished man of business. 1 do not
wish to overdraw this picture, but 1 must
finist it with the remark that was often
made by las friends and admirers—that
Mr. Svmington came as near lwing o
[n‘l‘fl'n’l charncter as was permiti 1 to hu-
manity.

Perhaps 1 am partial; but that is natural,
He was my beneinctor; to his kinduoess is
due all that I have become in life. Left a
ponuniless orphan, my lhome at the age of
eight was in a charitable institution of
which he was a direciwor. Something—1
shall never know what—attracted his atten-
tion to me, nmong the two bhundred ine
mates, upon one of his frequent visits,
His inquiries about me were soon followed

by my tansfer to his own house. I believe |

I was not adopted, in the formal sense in
which the word i1s used. I still retained
wy own name, Lambert Wade; but I was
an inmate of my patron’s house, and was
npever mada to feel that I was dependent
upon his bonuty. His wife had died sowme
years before, leaving an infant danghter,

lildred, who was 81X veurs vounger than
mys#slf, A maiden sister hind the care of
#is bouse, nud we four, with the servants,
made {he bousebold. Later on, auothier
member was added to it, who will presently
be introdunced.

Time hwd passed until |
teen vears old. 1  had attended the
g@raded schools, graduating in the ne-
ademic lla-p.ll'lml'-l;t with some honor.
The winter following found e
fully installed in  Mr. Symington's
office as his clerk and assistant. He carried
ou a large real estate and loan business,
which it wans said his great eapacity bhad
doubled within the last fifteen yenrs,
Aside from the skilled part of the work,
there were large lodgers to keep, letters to
write, aund much clertoal labor to do.  All
this he had usually attended to himsels,
for the reason that he could not find o
<lerk who exactly suited him. Many were
tried, and after o trial were kindly dis-
enissed. It seemed to me at this time that
he was too exacting in this atter; but a
batter insight into kis ways led me ton
differeut opinion. Next after Lonorable
dealing and industry (as he told me with
his own lips, one day), his great suceess in
business was due to cure and precision in
all its methods, and he could not bear n
glovenly or careless assistant.  1f 1 needed
the hing, it wns  certainly « not
thrown away upon me, Alded by my
strong desire to be of service to him,
aud with n natural liking for the work, 1
epecdily mastered all its minor details; and
it was a high gratification to we to find that
all this part of the business was soon
handed over to me, and that 1 was largely
relieving Mr. Svmington by the steadiness
with which 1 kept my desk, My reflections as
to how I could be of greater service ied me
@t this time to make a request of him;
which be immedintely granted. In explana-
gion of this, a few words about the arrange-
ment of the building in which tue office was
gituated become necessary.

It was a small brick, two-story structure,
which hud been built by Mr. Syvmingtoun
more than thirty vears before, and used by
him for his business ever sinece. The whole
of tho first-story was oecupied by the outer
and inner offices. From the mner otlice
a stairway  ascended

Wihs Ksaven-

to a small room,
which, as I Lad been informed. Mr. Sy.
mington had used for his lodging before
+his marriage. It was now put to 1o use.
From this room, without any intervening
hall or passage, there was a door opening
+mto n store-room, which occupied the rest
«of the upper story. 1t was half filled with
the disused earpets, chairs, malting, and
stove-pipe which bad from time to time
been bronght up here from the office. My
plan was to have the vacant chamber in the
rear simply furnished for my use, so that
J conld sleep there instead of at the honse,

About the first of June of that year
“Walter Brand came o visit Mr. Syming-
*ton.
mow lenmed that pe was the son of an
«older sister who Lived in a distant city.
Walter was o very dasning, stylish young
wuan of nineteen, who wore the most fash.
dionable clothes, and seemed intent only on
having what he ealled “a good time.” No

one who saw him could hely admiving his |

upright figurs, his regular features, bright
weyes, and eurly, black hair, and bis hearty
Saugh, which had an infection of mirth in
it. Two persons who wers more uulike
externally than plain Lambert Wade and
hand=ome Walter Brand, it would be im-
possibie to find.
warnnce, and made efforts to gain his
riendship. To my surprise and mortilica-
tion, be repelled ull of them. His conver-
aation with me when we met, as of course
swe did several times ench day, was of the
brefest; and more than onee Lo cave me a
decided gnab.  His treatment
but I bore it without remark.
a loss to account for if.
manner showed me plainer than words
could have told it, that he was angered to
find another person occupying so confiden-
¢inl and trusted relation to his uncle as 1 did

Wi not ut

Three weeks had pnssed sinee the srrival |

of this visitor when I became aware of n
change in the wusunl demeasnor of Mr.
Symington. He was as punetual aud in-
dustrious as ever at the office;: but his
face was often (roubled, he nappeared
mmore thougbtful, and be taiked loss
awith me fu the intorvals of business, Being
wery little at the bouse now save at menl
times, I had not a fair opportunity to jndge
&f his nephew was connected with Lis un-
easiness; but I cerlninly suspected it. My
suapicions were entirely correct.  Abont
bali-past five one afternoon, as I was
writing at my desk in the ounter office. and
while glr. Kymington was readingtbe naws-
gaper in the imuer room, Walter eame in,
and in a tone which was almost abrupt
enongh to he rade, asked for his uncle. |
meraly pointed with my pen to the private
office. and wout on with my work.

I could not see either of them: ndeed,
my eyes were not raised from the large

Reg" where 1 was making my entries; but |

ir words came to me distinetly. ;
“Unele, please let me have fifty Jollare.”
*Why, Waltes!

For almost tifty vears uo faee §

! considerable amonnts

I bad never heurd of him before, and |

I felt atiracted by his ap- |

mined we, |

His looks and |

| tr-u--- igrowl of o wild heast.

You aeked me for as |

0.
“Yes, but—waell, you were young yours
self once, uncle, and you know that o
young fellow can't have any fun in a big
city like tiis without money.”

“I must speak plaisly to you, Walter,

mune as that, and got it, only a few days |

n

Your conduct has pained me more than I

ean tell, You have kept such late hours
that my daty to you compelled me 1o have
you watehod; nnd the report brought to me,
abont the places you have frequanted and
the company you huve kept, has shocked
aud distressed me. My dear nephew, for
your own #ake —tor the sake of your par-
en's—for my sake—you must stop this at
once,

“It seems to me vou are making a great
deal out of a little, uncle. I'm no worse
than other fellows. We ounly amuse our-

gelves fu our own way, and don’'t harm any |

one. "

“[s it possible, Walter, that you have be-
come 80 hardened as this talk would show?
And here—see this letter! You told me
that this was yvour college-vacation; but
here the president informs me that yon
Lhave been -Il-[‘l'll‘i"ti for gross misconduaet,™

Walter laughed loudly. “Now, really,
noele, I did not mean you
thut, but after all, what of it? Most of the
bioys have these hittle larks, and they are
none the worse of 1,

“You don't secmi to appreciate the evil
you have done. Not on:y have you dis-
graced vourself, Lul vou bave lied about it
to me,”

“0, don't foelso bad about it, Uncle
Abel' Just let me have the fifty, and 111
straighten up and be ns good as von wont
me . Ouly a few wild oats, you know.,™

“Misguided boy! 1 would do anything to
save vou from yonr evil conrses; but | will
not farnish you the weans to follow them, |
And 1 warn vou—"

“Then v # won't give mo the money?”

“1 will givesyou twenty times the amonnt
to benetit you; but 1 will pot .

“4) hang yvour moralizing!

The nephew jushed abruptly nway
through the outer office. !u\'cnh,:;l.”.h' |
looked up as he passed me, and received
a chmea—such a look! Hate and rage
Lad transformed bis foce joto the likeness
of & demon,  Tn o mowent Mr. Symington |
entmo out and oo several lurns across the |
room.

“Lowmbert,” he gaid —and 1 thought his |
voice trembled o little —“l Lave ssen that |
you are not the kind of boy that needs con-
tinnal apnroval to stimulnte Lim to Jdo Lis
du y; nud that discovery has gratificd me as
much as to know that you are faithfal and
imnduostrious, My Loy, you know I am not
much given to open praise; but this onoas,
at loast, I will speak of you and to you us |
vou deserve. | am more than plensed with |
vou: I um proud of you. You have doue
oxceedingly well.’

His censure could not have brought the |
tenrs to my eves as guiekly ag did these nn-
+'x]n-|'lt-'| \Hl:‘-’h I tried to thunk him. but
my voice was choked, and I coull ouly |
look what I felt.

The clock strueck six, aud we went to-
gether into the rear oflice to close the |
great safe. or several weeks past he had
datly given me the combination with which
hie closed and opeued it, explaining that in
caso of neerdent to him it wonld be con-
venient, perhaps necessary. for me to bave
it. His babit was to whisper the new com-
bination to me; 1 would whisper it over to
him to in=ure accutacy, and then I would
watch the indiestor on the safé door while
he was tuming the knob., All this was
done on thiz evening, ns usual. When
four hours Iater 1 wenl to bed, various
emotious kept me awake till midnight.
Surprise at the discovery of Walter's de.
pravity was wingled with svupathy for his
uncle, but deep savisfaction on account of
the commendation 1 had received was up- |
permost oy thoughts,

e sleep that at last eame was rudely
broken. A glare of light foll in my eves
awakened me, As I sat upright in bed o
pistol was held close to my forebend, and
an unknown voice sald:

“Silence—not a oy
lu\_‘,'

Aod  then, after an  ioterval just
long enough to allow me to comprehend
the whole dyeadful meaning |
“Get up and come below, without noise. |
You've got to open the safe for us."

The instant that was perwitted me to
look showed me two masked men standing
oy wy bed, oue holding a dark lantern, tie
other the pistol. Like a Hosh the purpos
of their visit, and it consequences, were
before we. Quite often the safe contained
of money: not often
as much as ten thonsand dollars, which I
knew Mr. Svmington had placed there
about four o'clock of the previous after.
noon, having been too late for the bank.
And now it was throngh we that he was to
bie e ‘-‘-||Hl'|‘.‘-1 of this great sum, I waus to be |
the awgent, thoueh the uawilling one. i the
plunder of him whom 1 loved better than
all wlse on enrtl! My resolation was taken
on the instant I would seem to cowmnly.
and gain time for escape. Let mo not be
wmisunderstood; I certiinly had wot cour-
age or cooluess bevond the average of boys
of seventeeu, and the cold mnzzle of the
pistol at my bead made mwe sbhudder all |
over., But my heart was tilled with devo-
tivn to my patron; and seeming to fesl his
kind hand on wy shoulder, I think I wonld |
huve died before opening the safe for those |
men.

“Don't hurt me,” I said, putting my feot |
on the floor. “I'll show you.

“Well, now, if vou alu't & sensible young
feller,” said the moan with the pastol, “F
low the !'Img- with the light.

The stnirs were in the corner near the
head of the hed. and o few paces brougiil |
us to them. 1 did know whether thie
man behind me was still holding the pistol
to myv head: 1 bhoped that wmy words and
manner had thrown him off bis guard, As
the man in front held up his lantern to
show ns the way [ struck it from his hand
with a sudden blow, It rolled down the
siairway, and we were in darkuess. Dart-
ing past the raffian behind we, my nicht.
dress brushing him, I guined the lumber-
room, my koowledge of its exact loention
enabling me to lay my hawpd quickly
upon the lateh. I heanl a curse aud
the snap of the pistol; the eartridge m ssed
fire. With  frantic haste I slamined
the door betweanu me and the Lurglars, and
shot the bolt, Then 1 sank to the tloor,
weak and trembling, But T koew that 1
wos safe: | could elamber over the old far- |
niture, get to the front windows, hreak out |
the ';1.1“ it thiey conuld not be ratsed, and
sonnd an alarm that would bring help loug
before the robbers could break down
the door—even if they dared to risk the |
noisa, Al this doubtless ocenurred to them,
for they did not make the trinl. With my
ear to the floor | heard their nmttered talk,
with now and then an onth from the man
with the pistol i at sounded like the Wi
Then 1
entd their fest on the stoirs, and a few
winutes later on the pavement vutside.

or vou're a dend

o the scene,

should know |

| knew!

| wenlth and civie honors,

I wonld uot yet take the risk of return- |

ing fto chamber, tor the

of the wmen

my departure
mig't be only a strat-
sgem to draw me back into their
clutches. Wrappiog myself np in the old
carpets, 1 lay down and walted, sleopless.
for daxhight, =o painfully slow it secomed
in coming! bot it came at last. Sull, |
would not venture ont. | warted another
hour; waited, until I Leard the coutinanl
riitle of carts and wagous, snd the trend of
early passers, Then | went bock 10 iy
room, put on my clothes. bathed my heoad,
which was thyobbin: with the ¢ action of
the stinia | had endured. and went down-
slairs. Doors and windo's were securely

fastened; by whalever means the burglars
had entered, they had pot left a trace of
their uttezupt behind. I opened the front
door and looked out. Walter Brand sat
n the stone step. He looked up and
showed me his face, wild and haggard, and
his eyes bloodshot,

“Let me come in,” he said.
speak to you.”

He followed me into the privale ofties
and sat down. 1 stood before him, waiting
for him to speak.

“T haven't treated you well, Lambert,"” he
sadd.

“I'm glad
wis my reply,
sinall matter. You
other more doeply.”

He looked anxiously in my face; he
must have seen there detection, discovery,
condemnation!

“How ddid you find it out?" he asked in o
hourse whisper,

“It was very simple. On one of the fin-
gers of tue band from which I struck the
dark Inntern I saw the lurge seal-ring, with
the blue onyx stone, that you wenr.”

“It is all over with me, then,” he said. *1
have sufferad t' e torments of the doomed
since that hour! I bhoped youn did not know;
I shook off that ruffian, and walked the
sireets, with my conseience smiting me ot
every step, promising God that if this last
borrible sin did not tind me out, I would
repent und reform.  Buat it is not to be so.
(o for an officer: 1 inve not strength to es-
eape, if | wished to. Send me to the pene-
tentinry; I deserve it."

“If vou traly mesn what you have just
said, Walter, I shall not go for a police-
mon,”

He looked up again.

“You don't mean rhaf, Lambert.
enn't forgive what I have done?"

“1 ean ond will; but that is the least part
of it. You must go to yonr uncloe and tell
him all. I will go with you.”

“No, no! not that; not now,
himi sueh 4 blow; I can't look him in the
fuce and confess that I wvielded to the
temptation of such dreadiul wickeduess
aod ingratitude, O, if he kuew-—if he
For God’s sake, Lawmbert, don't
tell him!"

“tv0 bome, then, nud begin a new life.”

He shook Lis head sadly.

“l dare not. My fa®er in o stern man,
difterent from Unecle Abel, 1 eannot

meel him after my disgrace at college.”

“There is another chance for you. Cut
loose from your evil companions; go where
you are not known; keep to wour good
resolntions, work bard, and all will be
well.”

His eyes were downeast: he seemed
bumilinted to the dust ss he told me the
obstucle to this course. A verv brief strug-
gle decided me. T went up to my chamber,
and returning, placed fifty dnl?m. in bis
Land. It was balf of my little savings.

“You are welcome to it, Walter—anl
may God velp you to be a wan! Your
secret Is sufe with me; vour upcle will
never know it till you choose to tell him."

The tears rolled down Lis face; he threw

“I waut to

that know
it 1s
injured

You
vut

have an-

You

I can't '.}'ih'

g0

| his arms around my neck and sobted upon

my shoulder, Then he hustened from the

| offies and the city; and for ten years I did

not see him agnin.

My mind was not wholly at rest in regard
to the coucealment from his uncle of the
events of that morning, which I bad prom-
i<ed Walter., In fac:, it was a serioud
burden to me for weeks. The path
of duty did wmot seem plain, and
I passed more than ones sleepless
night over it. In the end, kunowiug Mr,
symington as [ did, I persuaded myself
that he, in wmy plics, would do us | was
doing. For nine vears hig example had
boen before we, and it abouoded in for-
giveness of the erring, in the lifting up and
strengrthening of thosa who bad fallen. He
was Wy pattern as well as my patron. and
in observing his life 1 had really wished to

Louwrn the luxury of dojng goosd.

It was wot long alter the disappearance
of Walter that letters began to reach us
from him. In a far Western city he
bad commenced his pew [ife, nnd was
manfully struggling with hardship and towl.

Soon, ke was writing cheerfullv of new |

friends nnd brighter prospects; still Iater,
of substantial ¢8s, and in time our
hearts were gladdened by the news of his
Ten yvears bring
chances to everybody; and when Walter,
his wife and boy made ns their long-
promised visit, they found that I had be-
Mr. Symington’s son-in-law, and
wis in principal churge of the business. It
wus not until the dey before this visit ended
thint the memorable scene occurred whick
will fitly close this narrative. 1 was sitting
with the Indies after dinner, with tittle
Lambert Drand upon my knee, when Mr,
Symington opened the library door and
‘alled me in, closing it after me. Walter
sat by the window; nnd when be turned lis
thoughtful, expressive face to me, | knew
at once what Lad happened.
“Walter hns been telling me,”
father-in-law, very
something that ocourred at the office ten
vears ago, You see that it has astonished
me; | certainly never snspected the truth
My dear Lambert, it makes me prouder of
you than ever! Not often do bravery sn
werey, n stout heart and a forgiving on
go together as they did that morning. You
were not only faithful to vour trust unde

CH

coIme

said my

My Experlence With a Bicyelo,

F there was any one
of my various accom-
plishments that, in my
younger days, I was
proud of, it was my
horseback riding; and,
when the wild, swift-
ly gliding bicycle,
withits iery, untamed
smile and curved
spinal column, came
prancing into civilizas
tion, 1 resolved at once
to purchase it and ride
proudly down Main
street,  Alas! for the
sapguinity of man-
kind, and other Amer-
jcans! T write this lot-
ter with my arm in a
sling nnd a piece of bicyele in my back.

I am not s proud as 1 was yesterday;
neither am I as pretty. There is a sort of
unnntural feeling about my frame, ns
though my spinal column had broken ranks,
aud ench vertebra bhad crowded out be-
tween ditferent ribs. There is also a broad
expansp of raw scalp in the neighborbood
of the occipital bone, sud the pavietals
haveaequired several new stvles of sutures;
and my nose temporurily reclines in the
shade of my ear. A man may be a good
indge of horseflesh, and yet know but very
littls concerning the disposition and every-
day hubits of the hicyele, IHe may even
ubderstand the construction and netion of
the mule, aud yvet he will find more gentle
surprises to the square inch in a full-
grown and aclive bievele than he ever
heard of in his nataral life. That hos been
my experience, Two weeks ngo I pnr-
chnsed an fron-gray bievele, about seven-
teen hands high, aud bad it Jed around to
my stable. It was a stylish, highbred
thing, with a proud mien and elose-cropped
tail. Fora while I allowed it to browss
about on the lawn last night; then | cons
menced making overtures toward jt.
For a tme it repelled my ad-
vances and appeared shy and girl.
ish, but urmluuls_\- becoming accustomed
to my style of management, it leaned
familinrly agumst me, and allowed me to
pick up its hind wheel, and look at ita
teeth, and, fiuully, as a lust token of confl.
dence and esteem, it laid its head on my
shoulder, and in o sweet, confiding way,
snickered in my ear.

Then, with the grace and abandon of a
wild broncho trainer, 1 led i§ out on the
avenue and prepared to mount the subdued
racer, My wile was standing in the door-
way, with a sort of doubtful swile upon
her fuee, and, telling ber that I woald not
be gone long, as [ only intended lo ride a
mile or twothat I might get in trim to win
the prize to-day, I started on a trot along-
side the bicvele. I did this to make tkp
areature feol more acquainted, and (o show
it that 1 intended to I
not jub my heels into its ribs, and belt it
over the bead, and vell like a Comanche
after scalps. After trotting along in this
manuer for a rod or two, I put my foot in
the stirrup and swung into the saddle.
This sudden movement probably surprised
it, for il looked reproachfully at me ns
though I Lad trifled with its contidence. 1t
evidently thought we were out for a little
play spell, and were billed to trot around

| the square together, as a team.

| dreamy,

For a
mowent it continued its course, and 1
proudly gathered up the reins; then a
troubled ook came into its
eyes, and, concluding that 1 had
been horuawoggled into buving a bicyele
that was subject to fits, I diswounted. My
usuusl style of dismounting s to wirike the
grount feet firat, this time I varied the
programme and imtrodaced several new and
strictly original features. It is a terrible
thing to witness a full-grown bieyele in the
agonizing throes of a seventeen-bhy-twenty-
nine fit. There is something novel and
awe-inspiring about it to the man who is
blindly endeavoring to grope his way oot
from under u frisky bicyele. When yon
are ahonrd the bievele there are only two
wheels, but when the thing pliytally sits
struddle of your neck, there seem o hbe
fourteen wheels and eleven dozen handles
with nickel-plated points. I changed my
mind about entering my name o the racing
lists to-day, and bhave concluded that it is

strauge story ol |

the most tiying creutnstances, but after i |
had been well kept, von showed a charity |

and a moderation toward your enemy tha
partaok of the true spirvit of Christ.”
Once more Walters arm was round my
neck; and bis words shall end the story.
“He did more than that, sir, He saved
we.”

A Good New Engiund Story,

When William I'itt Fessenden was a
stadent in Bowdomn College the mem-
bers of lis class assigned him to sing a
song at a public entertainment. Ha
protested that he did not have o
munsgical voice, and bogged them to ex-
cuse him. They were indisposed to
accede to his request, but he told them
a story which brought them around.
He said that in his boyhood days he at-
tended a singing school and thouglit Le
was waking fine progress. ‘Thesenool
was to have a publie exhibition, and he

| went into the attic of his father's house

one Sunday to prepare forit, Theold
gontleman, alter hearing practice for a
few moments, called out: ®I'itt, stop
that noize immediately ; people are go-
ing to meeting, and what will they
tlunk to hear yon up in the garret saw-
ing boards Sunday ?"--Lewislon (My,)
Jovrnal,

A Ch 's Mea.

“Mamma,” suid a little girl whose
name was Gertrade Matilda, ~1 hope
when the Lord wants me He'll call me
by my pretty name.”

Her mother remarkad that the name
would not make any diflerence to the
la‘ll’!'.

“No," was the reply, “I s'pose not,
pud whichever name it is I s'pose 1’11
have to answer.”— Defral! Frie I'ress.

A woMaX who conunts her ehildren to
the pumber of twenty-eight has been
pensioned by the Mexican Government,

A scnoorsaster ot Lodi, Cal,
whipped fifteen girls lLecaunse they
turued up Wheir noses at him.

better to go by desrees. And ns the bours
go fleeting by, I sit in my easy chair, with
my spring overcoat wrapped about my nigh
foot, while a blue-bottle fills himsclf with
gore from the place where the back of my
head used to be, and tells mwe, between ats,
thot I am not as smart as I thought [
| Was, Bon Fonn,

| Etevaron accidents are common,
and are often traced directly to the
victim himself. It frequently happens
that four or tive men get on a freight
elevator and start up to their work.

a matter of course, and whben a man
reachos the landing at the floor where-
on he works, he 's very apt to give his
neighbor a pnnch in the ribs or knock
his hat down over his eyes, and then

taking the trouble to stop the elevator,
If n foot slips, or the man stumbles,
there is every chance for an accident.
Perhaps it 11 a broken ankle, or a dis-
located shounlder, but sometimes it is
denth. There is
siuch actions while the elovator is as-
conding, but there is still more danger
while the elevator is going down, Then
a misstep when leaping out of the car
may cause a person to be canght be-
tween the landing and bottom of the

almost surely the result. In the mill,
bow often a man runs the risk of get-
ting canght in a belt, rather than put
himself to a little extra trouble and be
perfectly safe. Long familinrity with
the dangerous belt had perhaps given
o sense of security to the vietim, and
bafore he is aware he is torn or killed.

OTTAWS, Ont., wants commerecial
uniou with the United States,

|
car, when a horribly mangled body is |
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w gentle with it and '

i and ministers’ conference,

Skylarking and seuffing is going on as |

make a jump for the landing without |
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MECHANICAL

BiLvER inay be dissolved in nitric
acid, and again reduced to a metallio
state by adding copper, after removing
sxcess of moisture by esaporation.
Giold can be dissolved in warm nitro-
muriatie aecid, and it may be recovered
or reduced to a metallic state by pre-
cipitating with copperas and then melt-
ing the precipitate in a crucible,

A mEcHAN1CcaL puzzle has been pro-
pounded like this: A pair of ear-
wheels and axle are resting on a piece
of level track, o rope made fast to the
axle and so wound round it that when
the rope is pulled the tendency of the
wheel is to come toward vou, while at
the same time if the wheels most re-
volve they must move from you. If
the rope 1s pulled, in what direction
will the wheels run? Will they move
away from the spectator or toward
him? I'orther, if the track is inclined,
say one in ten, the highest part of the
incline being nearest the spectator and
the end of the rope, and a considerable
strain being exerted on the rope, in
which direction will the wheels move,
up or down the incline ?

OxE of the most adliesive and dura-
ble of cements for uniting iron fur-
naces is found to be the oxide of iron
itself.  With this & joint can be made
#o perfect and sqund that the iron will
break before the coment will part.  As
an illustration of this statement the
fact is cited that in removing the ecast-
iron pipe of a bilge pump from a ship
that had made four Atlantic voyages it
was found necessary to take the see-
tions apart; the flanges had been past-
ed with a cement of cast-iron drillings
and ftings mixed with sulpbur and sal-
ammoniac moistened with water; then
the nuts, three to each flange, were set
up on the bolts, and the union was
completed. The four voyages occu-
pied nearly a vear, and, on the separa-
tion of the parts being attempted, even
the cold chisel failed to make a division
between the solid castings and the ce-
ments that intervened. —Artisan,

F'or glue to be properly effective it
requires to penetrate the pores of the
wood, and the more a body of glue
penetrates the wood the more substan-
tial the joint will remain. Glues that
take the longest to dry are to be pre-
ferred to those that dry quickly, the
slow-drving glues being always the
strongest, other things being equal
For general use no method gives such
good results as the following: Dreak
the glue up small, put into an iron
kettle, cover the glue with water and
allow it to soak twelve hours; after
sonking boil vatil done. Then pour it
into an air-tight box; leave the ecover
ofi until cold, then cover up tight. As
glue is required, cut ont a portion and
melt in the usual way. Expose no more
of the made glue to the atmosphere
for any length of time than is neces-
sary, as the atmosplere is very de-
striuctive to made glue, Never heat
mude glne in a pot that is subiected to
the direct heat of the fire or a lamp,
All such methods of heating glue can-
not be condemnead in terms too severe.
Do mnot unse thick glue for joints or
veneering. In all cases work it well
into the wood in a similar manner to
what painters do with paint. Glue
both surfaces of your work, excepting
in case of veneering., Never glue upon
hot wood, or use hot cauls to veneer
with, as the hot wood will absorb all
the water in the glue too suddenly,
and leave only a very little residue,
with no adhesive power in it.— duieri-
can Inventor,

Driving Hens,

Most of my neighbors' hens appear
to be feeble-minded—very few hLons
are intellectnally strong—but at times
they display the cunning of & maniac,
I'specially 18 this apt to be the case
when they have succeeded in reducing
their nominal master to the condition
of one. lHecently my neighbor discov-
ered a loose board on the back of his
Leunery, creating an adjustable aper-
ture through which the restless fowls
found egress into this world of care
and trouble and early gardens. While
he nailed on the board the entire crew
of hens walked sedately out of the
door on the other side which he had
left open. A general alarm was sound-
ed, and the man's whole family at last
corraled the mandlin crew in the hen-
very. Then they walked quietly ont
of the aperture of the loose board,
which he lad left aiar. No, I do not
wish vou counld have heard what he
said. Indeed, I am glad you did not.
I did not hear it myself. He was too
far away. 1 couldses his mouth going,
but I could hear no sound. I knew
what he was saying all the time, be-
cause I used to say it myself, O, ves,
I have kept hons, [ onece, in radiant,
hopeful days, builded a hennery, say-
ing within myself: “There is nothing
better for a man than that he should
eat and drink, and that he should
make his soul good in his labor.” And
when the last sun of that vear set on
the disheartening record of weasels,
pip, cholera, rats, red spiders, gapes,
cats, predatory freedmen, bumblefoot,
I evieted
the cluster of omnivorous appetites
that wandered about the place in the
guise of heus, devouring my substance,
and all the adjacent substance that
happened to be left anywhere within
fifty feet of the ground; turned the
abandoned hennery into a preserve for
conl, which was the Jearest thing then
in the market, and “looked on all the
works that my hands had wrought,
and on the labor that I had labored to
do, and behold all was vanity and vex-
ation of spirit, and there was no profit
under the sun.”—Bob Burdette,

Even the Second-hand Were Too Dear.

“I reckon we'll have to give up the
idee of puttin pictures in our parlor,
Miranda," remarked Jeremiah Turnip-
soed, m be threw the Lridle under the
table. “Why?" asked Miranda. “Too
dear. Why, I priced one at the city,
to-day, and the dealer sez, sez he:
‘I'hat's an old master; its price is
£5,000," ‘Why,'sez I, ‘looks like a
gsoecond-hand pictar.” ‘Yes, it iy’ sez
e, Then, thinks I, if a second-hand
pictur costs that mueh, it's no use to
price & new un. So, Mirauda, I reckon
we'll have to hang up a few mottoes,
*(iod Bless Our Home.' and the like,
and let the pictures go."—-Pittsburg
Commercial,

HUMOR.

Waar is better than a promising
young man? A paying one.

AN appropriate name for an engineer
on a oaﬁ o car would be Agrippa,

Exarisy sparrows make tough pies—
sort of gutter-percher, as it were.

Ax ape has a short tail—one exam-
ple in nature of & hasty conclusion,

Davip killed CGoliath by means
of a*sling. Men are often knocked out
yet by a gin-aling,

Tur latest style of hand-organ has
only one stop. It begins in the morn-
ing and stops at night.

It is said that the reason a girl loves
a sewing machine so much is because
thare is a feller in it,

Prerzel's WeekLy: Der ear-marks
of a yackass dond could deach der sendi-
wends uf his hind foots.

Pomeroy's Desmocnar: The best
kind of parlor magiec is that which
converts gloom into sunshine.

SoMEONE says the major portion of
the Confederate armies were officers.
Of course they were., They are in ev-
ery other army.

“Jonxxy,” said o fond mothker to ber
boy, “which would yon rather do,
speak  French or Spanishk?" "I
wonld rather,” said Johnny, ruab-
bing his waistband and looking ex-
pressively at the table, “I would rather
talk Turkey.” —Teras Siftings.

“Now, Jonsxy," said the paticut
teacher, “put away that pocket kuife
and pay attention to what 1 am saying.
If yon had an apple whi-h you wished
to divide with vour little mster, w
much would you give her?" *I'd give
her the core,” said Johnny.—Harper's
Ba:ar,

Lyrtie Dor—*What does Mr. Nice-
fellow go to your house so often for?"
Little Dick—*“He wants to marry Nell.”
“Is they engaged?” *No.” "Did he
say he wanted to marry her?” “No.”
“Then how do you know he does?”
“O! He acts so like a fool."—Omaha
World,

Tuene was an unusually large at-
tendance at the various churches last
Sunday. The ladies all had new bon-
nets and new dresses, you know, and
the dear creatures couldn’t stay away.
It is awfully hard to serve the Lord in
an old hat.—". 1. Walls, in Newman
Independent,

“I axr so pleased!™ said Clars to her
little friend. “Last Saturday they gave
me such a besutiful doll for a birthda
present.”  “Ah! you still play wit
dolls. I don’t; 1 am too big now.”
“And what have von done with yours ?”
“I have locked it in the cupboard. It
will do for my children.” *“But sup-
pose vou have no children?” *ihen it
will go to my grandechildren.”

A LONURNDRT N
“Conundrum ! Guess it if yon can,
And todl 1o, John, ths answer,
Wherelu s ¢lumsy printer insn
le ke an houest dancer
“I Lave 1t Tane “You bhaven't, though,
I'd muke o doren bots ™
Une of them sets the forms, you know ;
The othe r forius thie sets,
"Sharp answor, dear, bnat not the one
Wrought by wy mental caper—
Oe of them pays the plpsr, Johin;
I'lie other pies the paper.”

Privters’ Corenlar,

“Wiex the other train struck,” ex-
plained the fireman to the President of
a Dakota railroad, “it disabled both
the engineer’s arms, but he got hold of
the whistle rope with his teeth before
he died and hung on, and she howled
till we cut our way to him, pried open
his jaw, and removed his body.” *“Er
—well—yes,” replied the President,
“but I don’t exactly see what good that
did.™ “Why, we were inside the city
limits, and it was early on Sunday
morning, There's an ordinance against
locomotives whistking, you know.”
“Certainly, 1 see the point. He was a
brave and faithiful man, and I'll see that
his family is taken care of. just for this
one heroic act if for nothing else.”—
Dakola Beil,

The Ari of Pleasing,
“Why 18 Slookerson such a social

success and invited everywhere?”
asked Howkerson of Jowkerson. “The
auswer is easy,” replied Jowkerson.
“Slookerson contfided to me his secret,
with iustructions to convey it to none
but worthy chaps looking for legiti-
mate advancement, He reads every-
thing that he can lay his hands on
likely to be pleasant, and cultivates
both large and small talk. He talks
to none longer than he is certain that
he is affording interest, The moment
interest lngs he goes., His visits are
shord and avimated, and he makes
for home the instant that his fund of
material shows signs of running out,
He is one of the earliest to leave at
parties, He seeks to please, and dis-
tributes his attentions among youn
and old, thus making all like him, an¢
when he goes all are sorry that they
did not have a longer experience with
him. When Le goes to see his best girl
—she's worth £100,000, and he hasonly
his salary—he is only long enongh in
her company to make her wish an hour
could be spun into week. Her father
regards him as & model of good hours,
aud smiles every time he sees him
croes the threshold. He economizes
himself in fact. He isn't lavish of his
gifts of sociability or enlture, bat
makes himself appreciated b knowiug
when te go carly in the game. Every-
body winﬁes he would stay longer, avd
s0 when he returns he is gladly wel-
comed.” “Wounld that there were more
Slookersons !” groaned old man How-
kerson, whose gas bill has made him
tired ever since his daughter Emily be-
gan to ba conrted by young Mowerson,
—Buffalo Courier,

Too E(_w_mnmml.

Adelbert—We are engaged to be
married, you know, Ethel?

Ethel—Yes, I know.

“And with the full consent of your
parents.”

“NYea”

“Then, why will you not allow me to
place my arm around your waist 2"

“I suppose itis the economic teach-
ings of my father, Adelbert.”

“What has that got to do with is,
Ethel?"

“He said T must nover allow anything
to go to waist."—Teras Siftings.

We stand serene at sunny points in
tife; und to them who smile at seein
ns glad say nothing of the interval o
storms,




